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DEFENSE  OF  THE  ALERT SPIRIT  OF  DEMOCRACY----  YOU  BRING  US  A

MESSAGE  OF  IMMORTAL RUSSIA,  THE  RUSSIA  OF  THE  ARTS,  AND  A
REFLECTION  OF  THE  EPICAL  ACCOMPLISHMENT  OF  A  NATION  THAT

KNOWS   HOW   TO   PROTECT   THE   INTEGRITY   OF   HER   SACRED   SOIL----

BE WELCOME, OH NlCOLAS SLONIMSKY!

In Cuba a music critic called me "un verdadero Rey de la Batuta," and
since then I sign letters to my Cuban friends, "Affectionately yours,
King of the Baton." Another Havana critic, outraged by my ultra-modern
programs, said I was "loco," and accused me of playing a practical joke on
the Cuban public. I had conducted lonization by Edgar Varese, scored
for instruments of percussion, friction, and sibilation, as well as Schoen-
berg's twelve-tone piece, Accompaniment to a Cinema Picture.

Latin American journalists have learned from their Yankee colleagues
the fine art of sensational reporting. In Rio de Janeiro, an evening paper
published an interview with me, and the headline, right over my pic-
ture, read: "There Are No Musicians in South America." I was horrified
when I saw it, but was somewhat reassured by the opening paragraph of
the story, which explained: "This is what the dictionaries say, but
Slonimsky believes otherwise."

In Sao Paulo, Brazil's second largest city, I told the reporter of the
Diario da Noite how greatly impressed I was by Villa-Lobos' ingenious
Bachianas Brasileiras, which interpret Bach as part of Brazilian folklore.
In the Chorale of the fourth suite from Bachianas Brasileiras, there is a
recurring pedal note on a high B flat which, so Villa-Lobes explained, is
the exact reproduction of the cry of a jungle bird, the Araponga. I also
mentioned to the reporter that I had never seen the Araponga, but should
like to do so if there were one in captivity.

The story appeared in the Diario da Noite under this heading:

CAME TO BRAZIL TO SEE ARAPONGA

Yankee Composer Introduced Today to the Bird
That Inspired the B Flat of the Bachianas Brasileiras

In vivid Portuguese prose, the reporter described my visit to the bird
shop (he even gave the exact address) and my reaction to the Araponga.
It was, of course, all pure fiction. I never saw the Araponga and am still
without definite confirmation as to whether it actually emits a high B
flat.

Villa-Lobos has many another trick up his inventive sleeve. He has.